The m/lone of 

for fweet lack? Falfialfe, kind Iaitee Falfialfe, true Tacks Falfialf, 
valiant lacks Falfialfe, and therefore more valiant, being as hec 
is old Iacke Fa/fialfe, banifh not him thy Harriet c< jnpany, ba- 
niflinot him thy Harriet company } banilh plumpe Iacke, and 
banilh all the world. 

Erin. 1 doe, I will. Enter Bardoll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord,my Lord, the Shriefe, with a mod nion- 
ftrous Watch is at the dore. 

Fal. Out you Rogue, play out the Play : I hauc much to fay 
intbebehalfeofthat Falfialfe. 

Enter the Hofiefe. 

Hof O Icfu,my Lord,my Lord f ' p 

Fal. Heigh, heigh, the Diuell rides vpon a Fiddle-fticke, 
what’s the matter? 

Hof. The Sherife and alt the Watch are at the dore, they are 
come to fearch the Houfe, lhall I let them in ? 

Falfi Doeft thou hearc Hall ncucr calla trae peece of Golda 
Counterfeit, thou art ellentially madc,without feeming fo. 

Erm. And thou a naturall Coward, without inftinfl. 

Falf. I deny your Maior •, if you will deny the Sherife , fo, if 
not, let him enter. Ifl becomenota Cartas wel a? another man, 
a plague on my bringing, vp: I hope I lhall as looncbcftrang- 
led with a Halter as an other. 

Erin. Goehidethecbehindethe Arras, the reft walke vp a> 
bouc.Now my Maifters.for a trucFacc and good Confidence. 

Fal. Both which I haue had} but their date is out.and there- 
fore lie hide me-. 

Erin. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Erin. Now M aider Sherife, whatis your will with me? 

Sher. Firft, pardon mc,my Lord; Ahue & cry hath followed 
certaine men vnto this houfe. 

Erin. What men? 

Sher. One of them it well knowne, my gracious Lord, a 
groflefatteman. 

(far. As fattc as Butter. 

Prim. The man, I doe allure you is not hecre. 

For I my felfc at this dmehaueiroploycd him; 

And 


\ 


Henry the fourth. 

And Sheriffc I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

Send himto anfwerc thee or any man. 

For any thing he Avail be charg’d withall. 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe, 

Sher. I will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
Hauc in this robbery loft 300. market. 

Erin. 1 1 may be fo : if he hauc rob’d thefe men 
He fhall be anfwcrable ; and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noble Lord. 

Erin. I thinkeitis good nvorrow.isitnot? 

, Sher. Indeed my Lord, I thinkc it be two a clock. Suit. 

Erin. This oy ly rafcall is knowne at well as Poules : goc call 
him forth. 

- Peto. Falfialfe ? fall a llcepc behind the Arras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Erin. Hark, how hard hefetchcs breath, fearch hispocket* 
He fearcheth his Pockets, and findeth certaine papers. 

Erin. What hall thou found ? 

Eeto. Nothing but Papers my Lord, 

Ercn. Lets fee whatbethey : rcadc them. 

Item a Capon 
Itemfawcc 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after flipper. 

'Item bread. 

Omonftrous but one halfepeni worth of bread to this into- 
lerable deale of Sacke? what thcreiselfe,kecpc dole, weele read 
it at more aduantage: there let him fleep till dayjilc to the court 
in the morning, We mull all to the wars, and thy place lhalbee 
honorable. lie procure this fatroguea charge offoote, and I 
know his death willbeamatch oftweluefcorej themony lhall 
bepaide backe againe with aduantage ? be with me betimes in 
themorning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt. 

Enter Hot far, Worcefier , Lord Mortimer 
Orven Cjlendower. 

Mor Thefe promifes are faire, the parties lure, 

And 
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